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He well knows: bow bird Want to Phe hs e 
le fears a Crime more than his End; 

For his dear Country, or his Friend, 

i Life to flake be ne'er inew Fear,—-Sir Ric. F ANSHAW IE, 
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KUTH!—(i ee Pref ths” ahi 

1 appear) has always been the more admited, 
As more Enemies ſhe has had to reſiſt her Power; 
her celeſtial Fragrancy will not vaniſh like Smoke 
in the Wind, but deſcend and reſt upon her Vo- 
taries· Here ſhe ſhall utter important Things, 
which few will comprehend :. She "hay found a 
Neſt of Honey, and à Honey-Comb; in the In- 
trails of Two Serpents. Who will ever believe 
chis Or who will expect to find 4 Paradiſe of 
Pleaſure and Joy in the deep dark Dungeon, the 
Abode of Sorrow, the Anti- type of Death in a 
Cave infernal where others weep, There! Strength 
and Boldneſs to abound?—Who will ever com- 
prehend or believe this ?—In ſuch a deplorable 
State, ſuch Delectation? In a Place fo deſolate; 
ſuch ſweet. Society? In ftraitened Circumſtances, 
amidſt the ſevereſt Frowns of Fortune, ſuch Com- 
fort, Reſt, and Plenty? All theſe Bleflings; 
however, are adminiſterd by the Clemency of 
Providence, to poor DON Mork the Second, 
Author of the following Sheets. = The Prince of 
__ — once he ſaw afar off, mh is now 
A 2 > at 


* 


r t 1 A 

at hand He cogiſprts him, fills him with Glad- 
neſs drives away all Bitterneſs of Soul; ſupplies 
him: with Strength and Courage—Healeth;-Re< 
freſheth, and Pꝛomoteth him.-—Learn, therefore, 
crit Ye Wits! , how amiable 
he.is!-—How meek! and merciful! ho viſits his 
Servants Parmi Tentations; and who will never per- 
mit u ils ſeront Tentes. au deſſus de leur Force. 
Dazgne les accompagner, in the moſt forlorn Situa- 
tion Qualifies them pour ſoutenir les maus les plus 
grands, by Relgnston; ef fryer lar: Auen by 
a un Degree de Courage et Magnanimite 
. . + AI Egard de Pauvre QUICHOTTE, 
he 8 declares himſelf No Dogmatizador de 
una Sefta mala, although he is the Premiro de Ca- 
 wallerias, that ever publiſhed ſuch a Book in Tar- 
rataria. I ne fait jamais le Roland, — but only 
thinks it a Duty which he owes to Juſtice, to 
return Je Compliment de Poirs, quite ripe, though 
by no Means mellow, to certains Natifs de la Tar- 
ratarie, qui ont eu l extreme Poaliteſſe de lui Preſenter 
ſ peu de Temps paſſe) des Grapes, ſi diablement ſurs, 
that his Efomac has not been able to digeſt them. — 
For this plain Reaſon it is, Ard be it well Certiſ d, 
and 3 Enorm by This preſent I nſtrument de 


Vengeance 


* * * * * 
Vengeance, that I Pauure, Mepriſe, Halk-wtted, 
Wandering, Don CARLO, QUIXOTE che Second, 
is reſolved, er poſtivement 'determind,” to enter the 


Great and Flouriſhing City of TARAGONA, 
armed with a good Oak Club; and a Cat with nine 
Tails,—pour punir ſelbn leur Mrrite, ces\Coquins 
Barbares, who have moſt palpably, moſt malici- 
ouſly, and unjuſtly maltreated and affronted his 
Worſhip. Don CARLO, MRAOTE the Seeend, 
has the Happineſs to be endowed with a conſider- 
able Stock of Patience, and Benignity of Diſpo- 
fition, far from being provoked to Wrath, even 
when he hath received the greateſt Provocation.— 
It is a conſtant Maxim with him to bear no Ill 
will, or Malice in his Heart, againſt his Enemies; 
but (according to the Doctrine of that Prince, 
who is already mentioned with due Reverence i in 
this Preface) only to hate, and laſh, and expoſe 
their Vices; by no Means ſparing the Rod, leſt he 
ſhould n the Child. 


— 


Now I come to the Point,— Gentlemen: / Wet I 
ſhould have ſaid ſomething elſe, for you have very 
little of the Gentleman in you) Genteelmen ! then, 


RUIXOT. E ſincerely wiſhes your Perſons well, in- 
ſomuch 


R A D N 
ſomuch that he prays frequently, and fervently, 
for your Reformation but, to his great Sorrow, 
pdrceives that 4 Variety of Vices has taken ſuch 
faſt hold of your Genteelmen/hips, that he begins to 
ſuſpect there is ſcarce à Barrel of better Fiſh be- 
twixt yon, Venerable Signor Shlly- bal, VICE- 
OCOMES de GILQNIER, and you ſmart Signor 
Titly-Wirly, Don Diego Baboonetto de RABRING- 
FON;. Ordonnizide Lura, that was. But why 
tal of Fil f —Indred tis extremely improper; 
for by the Soul of Vurote (and that's no {mall 
Oath) you are a Couple of amphibious Animals; 
that is to fay, you are neither good Fiſh, good 
Fleſh, nor good -Red "Herrings. Let me tell 
your 'Genteelmenſhips, in plain Engliſs, "Every De 2 
ba Bir Day. Far (as you may imagine your- 
| faves)” above the Reich of Truth; elevated (as 
you certainly are) above the Sphere of a Petty | 
Night Errant, Truth ! fo rmidable Truth ! re- 
lying only upon her own Valour, will break (you 
ſhall find) through all Oppoſition, ſtorm your In- 
trenchmichts, beat you out of every Strong-hold, 
reſume her Empire, and leave you at laſt as you 
juſtly deſerve, to the Reproach of your own Con- 


RT, and the Deriſion of all good Men. 
pro 1 ä Sou 


P. R N R 4 6 E vit 


Sou benen due Meſſiours; de Pg et 
Naive Reponſe faite de vos parts (BARBARES)— 
= dans une certame Octafion Critique. 5 SM Je 
Chevalier Quichotte, a boit le Corps / Cacoclime 
il ne devoit put avoir paſſe la Mer, pour participer 
& Jes Fatigues et les Dangers de la Guerre.” Very 
laconic and pretty good Rhyme. Sauuenea 
vous {en particulier Shilly-Shallx Seigneur GILO- 
NIER, de votre Lettre addreſſee au Pauvre CHE+ 
VALIER,—& n retour. de I Arabie Heureuſe, 
Ia Hille de TAX AON A. Que le Ray avoitict? bien 
« informe de: toutes ſes Wunſactiuns. da fa Ma- 
, ladie en Arabie, (et tout Cela, Enfin, que de 
Pauure Quichotte, 1 ¹t rien d attendre de 
& ga Majeſte.”-——]Jnſtead of theſe ironical Hints, 
theſe crafty Subterfuges of Dangers and Tranſac> 
Hens, could ye not have plainly ſaid, QUIXOT. E, 

we e ſuſpect that you was afraid of your Buff. — that 2 
your Sickneſs: was feigned, and we have told 
the K—g ſo de was Infidels!-Ye Hottentats.! Ye 
then Deceived the K—g,. and Piſſed upon poor 
Quixote. —Ye meant to reduce him to Indigence, 
and turn him (if his Principle was no better than 
your own) upon the Highway. And what had 


he done? How had be de — fauch Treatment? 
Was 
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ſerve no longer ?—Or . — was 
watmly recommended by his moſt IIluſtrious and 
Indulgent Patroneſs the Princeſs of O RANGE 
(on Account of Ten Years Faithful, tho Unfor- 
tunate, Service as à Subaltern in the Scots Brigade) 
to the Protection of His Royal Highneſs the Duke 
of CUMBERLAND.——He-: adjures you, in 
the Name of GOD, (if ye know there is ſuch a 
Being) and of TRUTH, (if ye underſtand it) to 
give lim a rational and ſatisfactory Anſwer. 
If you can prove OTE guilty of One 
mean or wicked Action, (God knows how many 
ye daily commit) he is open to Conviction ; nay, 
he will be his own Judge, Try, and give himſelf 


. up to condign Puniſhment.—Mean Time, he cites 


you both to anſwer unto him, before the Great and 
Juſt Judge, within Fourſcore Vears; and com- 

mends his Sovereign Lord King GEORGE the 
Third to GOD the Father and our Lord JESUS 
CHRIST, to preſerve his Majeſty from all un- 
righteous Men. 


NI nife ; Veritas, 


Himfworth, near Pontefract, 
in Torſſbire, April 9, 1761. 
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And buy (be ſure) beſt Leather for my Soles. 
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ba: Vato the Right Amiable and Truly Rick, © 
DICK the COBLER®, 
ING OR of 2400 En 
* His - Wiſe Wife NAW 4 7 
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This Wi is, with the moſt profound Veneration 
complicated, Greeting. 


O'Tempora !"O Mr! © © 


Eſcend, Thalia, (tho the Pray'r ſeems odd) 
Deſcend tb aid my Strains—The Truth, by God, 


So, ſo!—You ſmile, —Muſfe, tis a ſerious Matter; 


Curs'd be the ſordid Tongue that ſtoops to flatter. 
Curſe not, you ſhock me! Zounds! I'll curſe again, 


With Spirit damn too, all-—but honeſt Men. 
* * * * % %* #* „ „„ # # # 
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Free from the Pains, the higher Cares of Life, 
Contented Cobler, hail ! -and Cobler's Wife ! 
To you, bleſt Pair, I complicate theſe Lays, 
Join then in Chorus to the Poet's Praiſe ; 
Both, both applaud each Period as it rolls, 


B Dear 


A certain eminent Cobler of Parchments in the North of Farrataria. 


E DEDICATION. 


Dear Dick; hac'ſt thou ten Votes, I might command 


Thoſe precious Votes, and riſe p cheat the Land; 

Wert thou a Virgin, Nau, and 1 Eighteen, Is 
Arabia's Monarch, thou ſhouldſt be my Queen. 

I'm not ſo bleſt Then Poll commend my Fire 
With Nq#'s known Candor,—Friendly, like thy Sire: 
Be thankful Child, thy Dad has done his Duty, 
He'lt fill thy Purſe, and God has lent thee Beauty. 
Start with a Cobler !—Well!—-T gueſs the End on't— 
Be eaſy Muſe !—'twill do, *twill do, depend on't. 


# *® of F ® 1 * - : _- 
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No F. R. S. nor C. C. E. 
2 Combine to entertain; 
Us” Nor v. D. M. nor 8. T. P. 
2 Nor any Thing that's plain. 


I have the Honour to—be, © © 
uur very bumble Holly, 


' QUIXOFE 4. la Mancha the Second, 
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To the. Right Frenchified Clever and Sony... 


* Sine F 


Signor Tir! Art. * 1 9 al 
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Late 3 raw. Ha ha hat 1 


100 
To the Tune me gy bore, — © 1 
* 241 £2 $4 1e 358 
I, 
Q! Ballenamony hora 7 
Can peep through a Hole or a Bore, a. _ 
Yet his lovely Eyes will be fore, ah! 8 I Fs r 
My Song when he happens to ſee. _ OE 2 A 
5 
Like Ballenamony hora, : 
You've ſeen Fops and Pedants a Score, a. Re" 
Smoke Ballenamony hora, - A 1 
A fine dapper Lad as you ſee. | — 
B+ e e 
Sweet Ballenamony hora, RIG: 20 
Perhaps you have met with before, a 2 ane 
A Prig whom the Ladies adore, a | U 
But Gods ! what a Subject for me! 5 
— Bawl, 


Much che ſame Kind of Char 83 
in England, 0 ge in Tarrataria, 1 y at W 
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No Bellow no Money more, aͥlll! 
Shrewd Ballenamom pore, a 


Elſe ä min odor 
Bold nn. T 7 


Could ſwim through an Ocean of Gore, a 
True B—#s that Ocean deplore, ah! | 
But Dev'l a Farthing cares he. 5 | 


6. | | 7 

Smart Ballenamony hora W 8 n 
Has Rher Tick and Gold, a goog Store, a 
If W—-p—s's the Son of Deborah, 5 
A Job, or a Dryden, I'll be. * 


7. 8 
What's Ballenamony I 
A Cucumber, Muſhroom, or Crab, | 
How ſweetly his Donſhip can ſnore, ah 
Midft — at Land or at Sea. 


Don 6 3 
To France, let us ſend, or Gommarrab, 
Then B—1s may ſing, or may roar, a 
From Fops we've a Chance to be free. 
Vivat Ballenamony. 


The 
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"CANTO 1. 10 blart A 


_—_ — —DEUS bec Fortaſſ 8 
Reducet i in ſedem vice. 


Trance T ainos 1 ſing, paſt, preſent, and to . 
Far from ſhrill Trumpet's Blaſt, d beat of | 
CER LE EE EEE 2 % 
2 2 „ „%%% % % „ „%% 
Hail, B.oomino YouTr! Great-B-—y's Guardian, hail! 
The Muſe for Thee invents no flimzy Tale; 
With her the God of Truth vouchſafes to dwell ;- 
Truth lifts the Poet from his lonely Cell. 
: How rugged, Prince, the Path to Glory's Goal! . 
Ho Great a Monarch with a Royal Soul; / © — 
3 Hard, hard indeed, young G——s Taſk appears, 
God grant him Wiſdom riper than his Years. 
Pve ſeen Thee once—Thanks to my Gop, I've ſeen 4 
Thy Saviour's Image in thy God- like Mien. 
Seen the reſplendent Form that ſpeaks thee Great, 
Saviour of E tis not yet too late. 


A431 $228 


May 


[14] 
Maj every tender Palin Vi Virtue knows, 5 
Within thy placid Royal Breaft repoſe; 
May dear-bought Conquelts of North, Eaſt, and Weſt, 
Sweet Peace reſtore to give the Victors Reſt. | 
For what is Gold buy baſe deceitful Traſh? ?; 
"Phe Atheiſt's Idol, dirs, the Miſer's Lafki; '1 
And what each Conqueſt of the Land or Fload ? 
A Field or Fort o'efflog'd;iwith Streams of Blood. 
On, gracious Youth !—1 hope to ſee the Days 
When peaceful G chat more adorn my Lays, 
By pious Deeds conſign'd to deathleſs Fame, 
(Evzops's Pzace-MaxEs be thy ſacred Name) 
Than all the Heroes, be they Dons or Kings, 2 
Exalted now on Fame's too partial Wings. 1 
Then mark me well, a guhject, Sir, moſt true 
To your Great Grandſire, and the ſame to you; 
Who ſhares alike, (you may believe it Sire) 
3 Cbriſians Morals with a Poet's Fire. * 
No. A, B. P. Quixote youll ind C. B. FUL. + 
Jobn nam'd Gaza. Inxsps, Charles Nan farmed thee 
Juobn the Abmighty King whom Monarchs fear; 
2 Charles, the Peace- Maler whom good Men revere. 1 
Reſt good ANSELMO=—Candid. was thy Heart, 
A Soul that ſcorn'd the ſubtle Flatt᷑ ters Art; 
Of pious Nature, of a Conſcience nice, Fi 57 
Which greatly ſtrove to ſtem the Stream of Vice. 
What Friend, what Foe was ever known diſtreſt; 
Yet kind ANSELMO's Spirit ſeem'd at reſt? 


* 
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When 


[ 25 
When Law's dread Sentence in a guilty Land. 
Sued for the Sanction of his trembling Hand., 
'Y The Mandate juſt.—hard, irkfome ſtill appear d fa 
1 To Mercy's Patron, more beluvd than feard.. 
But who can e' er fuſpect a Boſom Friend, 
A fav rite Servant, for a treach rous Fiend ? 
Thee, thee, juſt Prince, my Heart ſhall never blame, 
My pureſt Strains devoted to thy Name 52 
To trueſt Worth a grateful Triped raiſ ce 
And Qu1xorz's Wrong proclaim AnszLMo's Praiſe * 
His Failings few—the Honeſt Mar I ſing ; 
Superior Virtue never grac'd a Ning. 3 
Be grateful Friends a Father loſt deplore, 
Let V. D. M. or S. T. P. ſay more. 
Mark me, thou gentle, tender-hearted Youth; 
Mark well the Strains of ſaber, ſerious Truth. 3 
No ſtupid Guzzler, ne er a Slave to Pel, . 
Now hear the partial Poet praiſe himſelf: _ 
Come, kill an Hour at Whiſt. Tis impious. —What > 
My harmleſs Sports, the Muſe, my Phill,”and Cat, | 
My Paſtime (higher than an Ace and Tres)” 
To rhyme, or chat with A.'B,—C. C. C. 
Not, like Domitian, ſcreen'd from curious Eyes, © _ 
To ape the buſy World by catching Flies, wn 
Or frown at Fortune, though the Grapes be ſower, 
A Spirit mine far, far beyond her Power. 
A Spirit prompt on ſome bright Star to fix, 
In gazing happier than in Coach and Six. 


B * 
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L 16 
« Who is this bold Intrepid, Son of War, 
« That catches Flies by Turns, and ſcans a Star?“ 
Tris I, Old General, Quixorz, Quixors fell, 
That means to ſave thy noble Soul from Hell. 
Think not Gil oxIER, thou haſt Power to ſhun, 
The Widow's Comfort wrong' d, the Good Man's Son, 
* Mad to be ſure, by all that's fair below.” 
If QuixoTz's mad, my Lord, who made him ſo ? 
Mad as he ſeems, you'll find him ſuch a F ellow, 
As rarely ſtruts with Scarlet, Blue, or 7/ ellow. 
He means to bait thee like a Bull or Bear, 
(Stare then, ye Bucks of Tarrataria, ſtare 1) 
Dotard, ſince now I've got thee in my Clutches, | 
Pll help thy crazy &——e to Crutchesz; | 
My injur'd Spirit ſhall proclaim her Wron "i 
Till Dullneſs damns thee e' en in Grubſtreet Song. 
Specious, deceitful, ſmiling aged Prig, 
Go teaze thy Nymphs, or twirl a Whirligig. 
Let Merit, Valour, drop their juſt Pretence, 
To prove Thee void of Sill, of Common Senſe. 
« GILONIER's old ;—he may forget you know” — 
Yes; but he keeps two Nymphs——9xe ga et beau! 
There lies the Joy, the trueſt Joy of Life, — 
Two W are ſurely better than a Wife. 
Alas! have Pity on your aged Keeper! 
His Gold abounds. — Lard! what a charming i 
Sleeper!“ 
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Gold 


(w] - 
But ſtill ome-Joy, my Girls, remains ſerure, 
Young Sparks, you know, are ferce,” an old one ſure. 
Cold makes the Cblar, Lack of Gold rg * 
3 Tour St“ n's ready, if your Purſe be full. A 111M 
Now, crazy P—r, you ſee que je 1 _ 
Demontrer thaque Chien has his Day. 
And now, grown tir'd of my low Ae on Wacks, 
You'll find poor Qu1xoTE'arcomplit with. French is. 
D'un certain Jeun ir Fon à Conti ſorvent, ) 
Les moyens, peu communs, pour obtenir ſong Rang, 
Quand 7 allai (diſoit il) chez: Mi be „ 
Je Pai trouve, peutetre, tout ſerieus et pale; 
Moi—je Ris, je Badine, je Joue, tout 6 la fois, | 
Le mechant Militair, ou le michant Bourgevis: $077.95 1 Ua8 
Ainft de ſa Grace decouvrai le rer. 
Ainſi decouvrai et ſa Foible, et font Fort, - 
Et * -e jeun Capitaine dunc; me vodila Mer. 
Awake, GILONIERI awake! 
For Character, for Qurxore' $ Sake, 
That he ſhould languiſh, where's the Law, 
In Defarts of A R A BI A? 
A free born B——1, and a Brave, math 
Turn Suicide for Honour's Grave 
Qu1xorTx, wrong'd Quixorz, now implores 
One eaſy Place for two ſweet W. 
(I only jeſt thou fumbling Imp, 
QuixoTE's no Paraſite nor Pimp) 


Q Grant 


7 . * ö 
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Grant me but this, (what's none of mine)” 
MamMBRINno's:Helmet ſhall be thine; 
14 All,, all the Trophies rais'd for. me, 

i With Pleaſure:Pll transfer to thee. 

Nay, (if twou'd help to raiſe thy Fame) 


| QUIXOTE vill grace thee with his Name: 
| BU But Dulcy dear, my only Joy, 
Aſk not that precious Boon, old Boy 
' Dulcy ſhall watch my lateſt Breath, 


: 
| 
{ 
| 
1 
| 


Stretch my cold Limbs, and ſmile on Death. 
Tan (as much as Truth can utter) 
Your Tian and eu, Grd Bo—R, 


3 che "ION the 8 d, to thee 
For late Redreſs applies, Great GzoRGE,—ah me 


The gen'rous Prince deigns my Requeſt to hear, 
| And mild Auovsra p84 a tender Tear. 


* Did GroROR but know how bitter at 8 Life f 
Supported only by his Pen and 1/7 . 
Could'ſt thou, Dread Sovereign, his Spirit ſee, 
Thy Grandſire's faithful Servant would ſerve thee. 


4 0 m vu 
> . * N 


END ef ibe Fir CANTO. 
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Nemo me impune Laceſſit.” 


I it of Moment to the Peace of 1 | 


That 1 ſhould be afflified thus *——If nat, 
| Why i is it fo contrived: — Movas. BrIve. 


EE ! how the grey-eyd Morn peeps o er yon Hill— 
Twill be a fine Day, or I've loſt my Skill.— | 

The ſickly Sub has left Arabia's Plain; RG 

Health to the Buck that meets me there again: 

The Time has been when Qu1xorTe could bear Cold, 

Hunger and Toil; but QuixorE now grows old; 

Not old thro? Years, but with Grief, Aches, and Pains, 

His Wants are chiefly Money, Health, and Brains; 3 2 

Senſe for an Honeſt Man, a Vein for Sport, 


He boaſts—but that perhaps won't do at ——, 
Time leaves us quick, quick as a fleeting Dream, 


Seem what ye are, or be the Thing ye ſeem. 

Not all the Art of Rhetoric will prove -@ @ © © 
** Th' Intrigues of Venus, or the Rapes of Fove ?” — - 
With thee, wrong'd QuixoTs, patient Virtue dwell— 
Say, does a Rr merit Heaven or WR? - 

*T was Pride that caſt th* aſpiring Angels down, 

Five Shillings ſeem to me much like a Crown, 

Ye Sons of Genius, Bucks of Bacchus, hear, 

Shall we have Peace, or fight another Year? 

Long has that Point, occaſion'd high Diſpute . . . . 

* QuixoTE, beſtow ſpare Caſh on a New Suit. 
What Muſhrooms riſe ! What Men of Merit fink ! 


What Heaps of Traſh acquir'd by Pen and Ink! 
C 2 As 


[ 20 1 
As ſure as Fate, Pride one Day has a Fall. 
A worthy Man, what's he? Nothing at all. 
« Talk not of Forth to me! tell thee, Fool, 
“ Worth ſeems leſs pleaſing than a good hard St—1.” 
Lewd Men at——Vigo—Scoundrels in a String, 
My Muſe, or Thou, my Charmer Frafi, ſing.— 4 
ks An aukward Joker, ſeems the ſerjous 4 


Man, | 
A ring Female de. 108 | 


* 2 
£ : can. 


« My Pulſe beats high—l1 15 my Nymph pc; : 
4c Haar- s the beſt Bagnio— Here, Coach! Coach! * 
Blind, partial Fortune, Lewdneſs, Vice, thy Lure, 
The Rake, the Jilt, thy laſting Smile inſure. 
« You take plain Scots;” QutxoTE once took Rappte 
Vivat la Mancha, bleſs thy Mortgagee —— 
« Come, Tragic Maſe, come, footh my Mowing Ear," 
<« Is Her's the Muſic of the Spheres, my Dear ?? 
en waits till Doomſday, Fools may ride there Poſt, 
Why, why was Paradiſe by Woman loſt ?!——__. 
Some Nymphs are ſweet, ſome have a loathſome F lavour, 
What thinks Erneſto? Kiſſing goes by Favour.” 
What muſt the Buck do, that has: drown'd his Brains? 
Fly to his Dad—he'll damn him for his Pains : | 
But from the milder Tongue of C. C. C; 
You'll hear ne Railing, though you drain the Sea. 
Say, what's Religion? What the Means of Grace? 
* As diff rent Faith, as every human Face,” 


A Haunch of Ven'ſon, Chloe, Wine, Wild F owl, 
Pleaſe o our nice Paſſions, and ingroſs the Soul. 


17 


When 


F bh 


e | 
n wilful Sins augment the guilty Score, 

Vpriend, pon ie in Danger?o——charT knew before. 

= Burt can Repentance ever come too late ? | 

We're quite uncertain *twixt free Will, and Fate,” 

1 By Virtue, Prudence, what can Men attain? L | 

« Pleaſure and Peace of Mind” - now, now, you're plain. 

“ Doſt thou believe there be three Gods in one?“ 

I do. Let Dis rs damn me——Pm the Man. 

Thrice happy BEvARIDOE, Fools may learn from thee, 

That there are Three in One, —but One in Three. ; 

Rouze, Cho, rouze, let Hiſtory take Place; 

The ſecret Source of Wealth in Belgia trace; 

Go ſomewhere elſe for Language, for Diſcourſe, 

A Bag of Dirt, what a rare Hobby-Horſe ! 

Cleanly compos'd, flat, ſtupid, to their Wiſh, 

Hear Burgomaſters brag of buying Fiſh, 

Soles, Herrings, Haddocks, Turbot, Cod, or Ling; 

Could Dulneſs rhyme, the Belgic Muſe would ſing. 

Dead will not ſuit, the Fiſh muſt move his Tail, 

Then, like a Cit, the Savage can regale 

No tow'ring Rocks oppoſe the raging Storm, 8 

Senſe, Honour, Friendſhip, ſunk in tedious Form; 

Few ſprightly Balls to crown the Lover's Joy, ö 

His tawdry Lief, chill, aukward, ſtiff, and coy.—. - 

In Ry/ia, Quixorx, ſay, what's curious there? 

Continual Froſt, and Maids in deep Deſpair: 

Lo, the fierce Tiger, the Virago Queen, | | 

Bears beyond Number——human Bears I mean, 

Correlli's native Soil, Talia, hail, 

Mild is thy Clime, the am'rous Females frail . 

The Language, Muſic, Maxims, we approve, 

Thy happy Eunuch dares the Flames of Love: | 


No 


[22] 

No Padlock jealous Niggards urge—not they, 
Each wedded Lady's Lock, a Chicheſbay.— Y 
In Spain and France,” Parbleu Je Ven ſai rien 
Les Francois (a ce ub on dit) ſont Drals des Chiens. 3 
(Chag'un fon gout—quite well; but make a Rhyme ont 
The Pimp, the Lockſmith, has a noble Time on't) F 
Gens tres polis, tres Subtils, tres Capables, * 
Vainqucurs, et Riches, Fiers comme Mfilles Diables; 
Fils de Bacchus ;—de la Soupe, tour à tour. — 
Grand Dieu, la France, gue ceſt un beau Sejour ! 
Þavoue pourtant, que le Climat ſent Chaud, 

Saint Cas, Je nai pas veu, mais Saint Malo, 
Mon Corps Brulant, en Brulant les Vaiſſeaux. 

N' importe. e prend la Poſte pour  Arabie, 
That Paradiſe to F— x, Hell, to me. 
Quixorx, ſick Sub! and muſt it then be ſo? 
Shall QuixoTz hurt immediate Service? No. 
What ſhall he do? Go home, — I'll give you Leave.“ 
Humane Lord G——#, thy Goodneſs all r ; 
(Thou living Emblem of the Pow'r divine.) 
Heroic Friend, is plain I muſt Rescn : 

Ails known I have; one Ail which no Man knows ; 

Of late increas'd, and now muſt ſeek Repoſe. 
That Ail to thee, GILONIER, I expreſt, 

At my Return. GiloxrER knows the reſt. 
——Repoſe, G1LONIER, to thy aged Bones, 

Hail, Triſtram Shandy, yours, my dear Tom Jones. 
Droll, pious Tyiſtram, none ſhall &er outdo, 

Tom's a great Wit, ſound in his Morals too; 

Pure, dull ae can pleaſe no more 

Triſtram, the motly Sage whom Wits adore: 
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The Child now born, behold, how God hath bleſt us, 
8 Bchold!-aT riſtram now, —or Triſtram-giſtus\ —— 
What do Beaus lack ?—ſome Papers for their Hair? 


Ah! Triſtram, T: Tiftram| there's too much to ſpare. - 
XZ Zounds! what a Change Pray, Sir, obſeryemyPlan,” 


« Zounds, view my Shoe”—=ExnzsTo, what is Man? 
Who knows if Wit, or Beauty, pleaſes moſt ? 
Fine Ladies are fine Ladies to our Coſt — + 

Th? Arabian Shore, lo] thund'ring Cannon ſhakes; — 
Doctor, dear Doctor, canſt thou cure my Aches? 
Ah! foreign Tumults, will ye never ceaſe? 
What ſpiteful Neighbours, Bears, Baboons, and Fleas! 
To ſcorching Flames, add not one Bit of Fuel, 
Let me adviſe pure Love, and Water-Gruel. | 
While Riches laſt, no Want of powerful F oor aa | 
But where the Grateful, who have got their Ends? 

A virtuous Wife proves tender, conſtant, kind,. | 
No more fine Speeches—Words are only Wind. 

But apropos, Comment ſe porte ma Cbere? 

“ Dulcy's quite happy when her Don is near.” 

What Stir abroad? ExnxsTo, what the News? 2 

This Week, at leaſt, Mall has not clean'd my Shoes, 
Yorkſhire abounds with one good Thing, calPd Coals,— 
At Durbam, what a Set of Fiddling Souls. 

London's the Seat of Wealth, pray where lives Vice? 
Stout Fack can cure his Lady in a Trice. 

Pardon, good Lord, the Nations crying Sins; 

The Curtain riſes—huſh—the Play begins. 

Is this the End of all our Plagues and Strife ? 

Encor! Encor! Encor ! The jealous Wiſe — 


© CO O C O D & G 5 © 
Ye 


1 


o 
Ye Prieſts declame through Form, - ye Poets rave! * 
Be charmed, ye Fair, with every Fop or Knave: 
By Golden Rules, Phyſicians prove your Skill; 
Ye Lawyers, gild the ſelf- tormenting Pill: 
For ſhining Heaps, go; Merchants, plough the Main. 
Let Spendthrifts dream of Gold then dream again. 


r 


* * * * 
* * * 
2 is * * 
=. * * 
2 * +« 
#4 * * | 
God hath dedar'd, and alk this Madmen knorr 
Love and true Friendſhip form the Bliſs below. | +. 


When Soldiers plunder, (if Pm not miſtaxken) 
An Halter's no bad Thing to ſave the Bacon: 
The ſtricteſt Order ſure will ne er prevent it, 
Untill a Gibbet proves their Leader meant it. 
Arraign me not for Witchcraft, or High Treaſon, 
In Fighting, Sir, there's neither Rhyme nor Reaſon. 
Leave the bright Muſe to her own wiſe Direction 
Tes, there's ſome Senſe in that, and great Connection.“ 
5 Sure, none but Fools would anguiſh, droop, and die, 
Roaſt Gooſe far better, or a nice minc'd Pye. - 


Some talk of Grandeur, F reedom, Wealth, and Power; 
Lions there are, I've ſeen them in the Tower : * ; 


A handſome Damſel and a Flannel Cowl, - 
Joys quite ſufficient for a Gallic Soul. C 
Vivat the P——r, without his Hat and Wig. : E. 
- * Miſs Prim, pray take a Buſs, or dance a Jig.“ ' B88 
"ES | | But, 


a 


- E 


Ei 

But, O ye Gods "what Scenes of After Woe, 
Wat! Haſt thou carctfd: a Tartar, — oh: - uy 
one Thing is—certait—have you never read 
That Mufket-Balls are chiefly made * 
Now, Ladies, gueſs, Philoſophers define 284. 
How many Sorts of modern Love and Wine. s AA 
Bears, Parrots, Monkeys,” all in human Shape— 414 
vas ſued at Seventy for a Rape.* 077 | 1. 50750 
*. Nay, now, my Lord, fy, fy !—can't you. be til} K 


1 ——— „ 


A prudent Pride would baulk the. very Devil. aur 
Tho' the Dawn' 8. overcaſt, the Morning low'rs; * gn ned 
Old Debts, my. Boy, are better than old Sores.” 8 . 


With Virtue only, what's a Girl —4 Cuſtard. $2 
What, with great Fire and Spirit? Keen as Mutt,” 


With Learning what? Ay, what indeed? naſai * - 
A Ship with too much Sail—a. Je w/ai quoi. DTS 91 7 
Whatever fair one bears: more Sail than Ballaſt... _.; 
Gueſs what he is, and what ſhe ever ſhall laſt. .. 0 5 


Quvixozz! 1 your F avourite Girl: Why, by. my Trath—-, 


+ = 9 M 
: : 


1 5 


Means to amuſe, by. the nice Art of Clinking WT ord 
Not always chaſte the Prude with great Pretence, Nr 
How bleſs'd the Laſs that has but common Senſe; * 
Can make a Pudding or à Pye, —and ſtitch.— 7 ge 
She that knows now. d burn her for a Witch.” 2 * vt | 


* * 1 


Pray did you hear what Chris lately loſt; BE a 
Cbloris the Gay, the celebrated Toaſt ? 1 ion 
„With her I'd traverſe e' en Arabia's Fields, 


„ Fo or Beauty's ner ſo bright as when it yields ; 
D Should 


Now Friends, the Don fatigu d with ſerious thinkingy”... 


- 1 T 
K 
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* 


She that nor plods nor chats. yet, can do both. 0 


* 


{ 26 ] 


« Should Cloris there the cruel Minx contemn me, 
“ Adieu, ſans Compliment, you, b Gad, dem'ye.” 
Dulcinca, Bucks, Dulcinea's all Divine, 
Her Features pleaſing, and her Perſon fine.— 
What ſuits ſo well as Quic, et fa Chere Ame? 
Reft and Contentment in the Land of Ham.— 
The Man that hits a Quail may kill a Snipe. — 
Come fill your Bumper, ſmoke another Pipe. 


« *Gainſt Wits and Sceptics, gracious Gods defend! 
St——1 and Y——re our Hearts will never mend. 


Well meant at leaſt the Flights of QuixoTz's Pate, 
To brighten Truth, to ſoften rigid Fate. 
DO wond'rous Proof of Clemency divine 
Let Cæſar have the World, if Dulqꝰs mine. 
What ſuits the Fair? A handſome idle Fellow, — 
But fineft Fruit is loath'd when grown too mellow. 
How Men of Parts build Caſtles in the Air! 
I 'm tir'd to Death,- Het can't keep Man nor Mare, 
"I 9 Black, or Grey, or Cheſnut (Sirs)——O Spite, 
That Quixoft | e'er was born la'Mancha's Knight! 
Opprefſion ! Rapine -s it foul or fair? 
The Roads are deep, give me a ſtout Road Mare; 
"Tis plainly ſeen, tis felt, and underſtood 
The worſt of Ills may one Day turn to Good. 
Dear, dear GiLox1zs, reſtore my Mare, 
By Juſtice earn the injur'd Poets Pray'r; 
III ſpare no Corn, freſh Torßſbire Hay and Straw : 
Pray, QuixorTz, what's her Name? Greek, Agebra.— 
*Tis late methinks—Get Supper, Waiter, fly! | 
My Sheets well air'd, a Bed-Room warm and dry; 


A 


"a 
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A Brace of Partridge, Capon, with Egg-Sauce. 
Qurxorz, by G—d,craz'd GIII v's in your Claws, 
That gives me Joy Alous, ſtrike up Muſicians; 

Co fetch me fifty Nymphs, and five Phyſicianss 
Play on I fay,—the Fellows ſeem affriglted, 
The Tool is bad indeed that can't be righted. 
How vain, how various human Cares and Strife! 
Mark my rich Cobler and his witty Wife. | 
Trees all in Bloſſom, how Rome's Altar ſmokes 3 
Milton for Stile, ſhrewd: Rocheſter for Jokes - 
In Truths religious, ſhould your Mem'ry fail, 

Conſult learn'd Quixote, Bev ridge, Sbandy, Spies: $ 
Repeat a Fable, ſing a good old Song.— 

Have you read Fontinelle, Sir, and Scarron ? - 
Long Ruffles, Ladies, Neglegees, the Mode, 0 
Trimm'd Jackets now old faſnion d ſeem, and odd. 
The haughty Prelate ſtalks with roſy Face, iS 
D. D. would be my L—d, my L—d his G ce. 55 
From Moles or Mountains hope for no Relief, 
is not in Harmony to ſooth my Gnet.” HE 
In Bed till Ten let lazy B-—ps ſnore, 
L riſe at Five, what Curate can do more ? 
Shouldſt thou, my Fair, in anxious Mood repine, 
Make me Chief P—ſt, i. e. The God of Wine. 
What ſtrange Chimeras of an heated Brain? 

Oats are ſtrong Food, but Wheat's the better Grain. 
Ages on Ages roll, few Sages write— 


Was there a Ball or Opera laſt Night ? 
D 2 A 
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A ſerious Book ne'et fails to raiſe the Spleen, - 


Who'd change his Poſt-Chaiſe for a Stage- Machine? 
No Dunce, no Conjurer ſhall be my Friend; 
Ah! would to God falſe Wit was at an End! 
Believe me, Dulcy, tis a Point ea rr v 
A Man is moſt neglected when in Need— 

« AnSELMo ſleeps my good old King poor I, 

O bounteous God, in Plenty hope to die. 

What can this Noiſe, this Hurly-Burly mean, 

A Herd of Bears, or an ungrateful Queen? 

Let Cannons rattle; Thunder, let it roar ! 

« Succels we can't command, but can do more.” 

What ſeems more curious than a Swallow's Neſt ? 


Religion fled, and Virtue held a jeſt — 


No Midnight Thief will ſcale my tott ring Wall, 
An empty Purſe; a Wife I've got— that's all, — 
ler Genius, Trade, Manna ſmiles on thee; 
Commerce with Fighting can'ſt thou cer agree ? ? 
Her Wealth abounds ; at Sea amazing Force 
Pray Don, ſome {ſmoother Topic of Diſcourſe.” 
Of Rhet'ric, Science bold, ſhe boaſts great Share; 
For Edele Mogende hath ſome-to ſpare. _ | 
To live i in Hope——to be—or not to — 
There lies the Queſtion—what ſays S. T. P? 
For lack of Freedom, Fame, or ſordid Pelf, 
The Man was never wiſe that killd himſelf. 

pate Erneſto, 


} 1 29 1. 
, Erneſto, doſt "A Ab ee fair 


; 4 'Gainſt a juſt God? Contentment, F bead rare.“ 
What if Miſcondu& has undone a Man ?: 


Let him amend his Morals and his Pn: 
We cannot work. to beg are quite aſhamd ; 
uch the meek Sqauls in Turthy, Chriſtians nam d.: 
Such the proud Wretch who ruſhes on a Crime, 
Diſgrace to Nature, Conſeience, Reaſon, —Rhyne. | 
England, tis plain, affords no Neſt for Storks,:1: <1 
Meaneſt (if ought were mean) of all God's Works. 
The Witling's Choice, a new-born Brat to dandle, 
Qu1xorTr's averſe to dance, or hold the Candle. 
In Truth, my Dear, you almoſt made me n | 
Who could have dreamt Dulkinea can -:? 
Hail! ſweetRetirement,' midſt theſe Rack eder 
Hail] ſweet Reflection of ——Balls and clean Gloves., g 
My only Wiſh, ſhould : my meek Judge deny F 
Have Patience Friend you l have it by-andby = 
Aid me, Thalia, to conclude my Song: Ma 8 
Sir, ſays my Lord, TH ſerve you——Come dong. 
I doat on Virtue- not on Lips or Eyes, 3 
Thoſe are the 8 Baits for catching Flies 
Beef and Contentment all my SouPs Deſire,. 
A ſcolding Wife might ſet my Houſe on Fire; 
Pen, Ink, and Paper, a large Pinch——of Snuff, 
Sermons, my Dear, are often pinch'd enough. 


Not 


1 

Not quite ſo high as Heaven, —ſo low as Hell, 
Id be twas thus great Milton's Angels fell: 
Too oft the D aſſumes a Form divine 
Chaleaux for Peers, —an happy Cottage mine. 

Does Pride, or Gold, or Grandeur make a Man ? 
O! never, never, - ſince. the World began. 
My onhy Love, my Life, my better Half, 
Shouldſt thou die firſt, leave me a good Oak Staff: 
Sure that muſt ſeem a modeſt ſmall Requeſt.— 
Or ſtreteh theſe Joints, and 'm completely bleſt. 
The Time may come when all our Woes will end; 
That Woe ſeems grea 


t indeed, which Time can't mend 
Muſing, to Qurxorz, yields ſupreme Delight; 
40 But ſit not up, dear Quic, ſo late at Night.“ 
If Writing eder ſhould chance to turn my Brain, 
Send me to Belgia, or Arabia's Plain,  — 
"Wir oft gets Wealth, tho* tis but a meer Shadow ; 
Wiſdom, Renawn,—yet wiſe Men may ſeem mad, Ob 1 
Dulcy, beware, ſhould thy Don croſs the Sea, 
N ever, ah! never he'd return ta thee. 
_ Califta found twas falſe Lothario's Way; 
O/mnyn, rt. thou Alphonſo *—c2f trop vrai. 


To B Peace, Love; Treaſure, 
Life, Health, Wiſdom; Plexfure; 
EY to his n and rd Work for his Leifre, 
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CHRISTIANITY. 


Againſt 


Non enim Hi tal et Riſu,. atg; Face, Comil | PRs 
fed ſepe etiam T Tue 1 et Conſtantia * Beati. 


SENCE vine: i nates a F 
As Gov, as FaTazs, fear'd, believ d, ador d. 
Thy Image Man, his Maker's Grace imploress 1 
In Suit of Grace, to Heav'n, thy W 

Dat... -. 

Eternal, Splendid, Boundleſs, Bleſt Abode 

Of the ſelf. ruling, ſelf- exiſtent Goo 
(Whoſe Preſence,,veil'd in Earth's polluted Pe nog 
Shines more conſpicuous, more immediate, there) 
Sincere, tho? frail, my grateful Heart eſſays 
Thy wond'rous Love, in lowly Strains, to praiſe. 
My joyful Tongue, to celebrate Thy Name, 

Thy Mercies all, and all Thy Truth, proclaim, 
= God's 


[ 32 ] 
God's beauteous Works, and their — oe youll, 5 
Tir Utt'ranee dies, in Contemplation loſt. 1 
Thy Power immenſe, in various Pomp, diſplay'd 
From Chaps Order, Light from gloomy Shade. 
We know but Part mere glorious Realms afar 
Gop's higher Skill, his ampler Sway, declare. 
From Thee our Clay receiv'd its Form divine. 
ring Soul, Senſe, Reaſon, Healtb, is Thine 4+ 
Wade ry precious Gift by Thee endoy d. 
Man, to be happy, needed but be good. 
His Taſk delightful, his Inſtructions plain, 
Pure Joy his Lot, and no ſucceeding Pain. 
Poſſeſsd of all that Eden could afford. 
Gop's higheſt Favourite; 'Creation* $ Lon ee 
Bleſt in Extreme ell may our Tears deplore 
The loſt Eſtate; never that State reſtore. 
Pure was our Frame, each Part refined, juſt: 
Now (diſmal Change) a Maſs of ſenſual Duſt” {© 
From Plus fall'n, of native Bliſs bereav d, 1 
By Sin'deluded, by Ourſelves enſlav d. NS 
n 


eee es „„ 
The Child ſcarce born, with inſtant Cries and Tears, i 


"x oretells the Mis'ry of approaching Years. 

Grown up, (tho'-train'd/upon the ſoundeſt Pian) 

In Prime a wicked, weak, imperfect Man. 

See Fears alarm, Corruption finks the Mind; 
Fraud, Envy, Luſt, Diſſention, curſe Mankind. 
Nor Love the Heart, nor Faith exalts the Soul, 1701 
Extinguiſh'd both, or borh, at beſt,” grown cool, 


1 
F 


Says 
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Say, haughty Man, (if ſtill the Queſtian's. nice 
Art thou to Virtue moſt inchn'd; or Vice? 
When fairly weigh'd, if ſcanty Virtue fail, a OR 
If pond'rous Vice oferload the heavy Scale. 

Ingenuous Conſcience, to expoſe thy Jeni r 
Will briefly prove what Reaſon long deny d; 4 
Vain Reaſon then herſelf will ſoon confute, 0 2 we 10005 
And Revelation end the vain Diſpute. . an 
Thus——when with ſpotleſs Innocence adorn'd, .. an 
When Man, perverſe, | immortal Being ſcorn'd, © 
From Gov's chief Precept ſoon. entic'd to lar, 

Degen' rate grew, and caſt the Gilt away; 56er 
By Sin undone; perfidious, wicked, blind 


Dire Sin entail'd on Adam's wretched Kind. 


Behold how ſmiling Mercy interpos d. 12 
By Revelation, mark the Truth diſclos d. 8 is l 
O laſting Miracle l twas thus decreed, IN i 1 @ 
(Bluſh guilty Man) Divinity muſt bleed! l 5794 
« The Word made Fleſh, the Covenant ſhall "Ys 4. 
« The Woman's Seed ſhall bruiſe the Serpent's Heel. 


Jznovan ſpoke * * i 


„ „„ „„ %% %% „ „% „% 1 
* „ * * The PRINcr of Pract nn. 
To ſave the World, his potent Arm extends: 
Th' Eternal Son, ſelf- offered from the F all, 
Sole mediatorial Sacrifice for all. 

O Myſtery too deep for us to ſcan; 


0 


He came, he ſuffer d, bled for faithleſ Man! 
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As God, ſufficient to repair their Loſs ;\- | 
Dread Truth, he ſeal'd our Pardon on the Croſs. 
R X * * * *% * * * * 
a * % ** * * * 4 + * 
Th aſcended God ſoon triumphs' Oer the Grave, 56 
To impious Wretches whom he died to ſave; ; 
(God of that Nature which he deign'd to mare) 
His Love extends, and ſympathizing Care, 725 
Invites Mankind his Precepts to receive, 
That none ſhould periſh, and that all may hve. 

So highly favour'd mall th? ungrateful Clay 
Fo Chance aſcribe Go@'s all- directing Sway ; 
Shall Slaves to Senſe new Deities explore, 


And blindly m each fav rite Luſt adore? | 


Father, forbid, may all the Son embrace, Av 
Leſt ſudden Vengeance blaſt the guilty Race. 
© Dwell, bleſſed Spirit, in che eontrite Fr rame, 
EA its Vows and feed the facred Flame. 


Deluded Slaves:co Pleaſure, Wealth, and Power, 
Who tarelycknow: the ſeif improving Hour; g 


Your boaſted Jays, all fleeting, falſe, and vain, 
Leſs tempt w Envy than excite Diſdain; 


__Inflame the Paſſions, and the Mind inthrall, 
With Ardoyr courted, when attgin'd they en. 


Ignobly then, by ſoothing Fancy led, 


| You ſeek Repoſe on Pleaſures low'ry Bed; 


In vain explore the ſhining/faithleſs Prize, 


| The Midnight Fantom, which at Morning flies 


* 
* 


In 
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In queſt of Power, quit the ſafeſt Road. 2200 
Endow'd with Freedom groan beneath. i den 

If laſting Happineſs your Souls deſire; > S 
If to eternal Bliſs they ſtill aſpirc, 18! 
That Bliſs is yours, when, at n oh H 4352 
To gain the precious Pear, ye ſcorn them all 

O ye, with Woes, with, Loads of henna : 
Approach—your gracious Lord. will give.you Reſt... 1 ; 
Heaven waits for thee of mild contented Mind | 
Bleſt all that mourn, true Comfort they ſhall _ 
Bleſſed the Meek, whoſe baſbful Hope appears, 
Earth's richeſt Tren judly ſhall be theirs. 1 8 
Bleſs'd they who thirſt for Trutk and 4 
The quenching Fruit they ſhall in Store raden 
Bleſs'd, bleſsꝰd are all who tender Wl n 17 


Mercy on them the Father will beſtow. E oil 
For ever bleſſed all whoſe Hearts are b 3 1 
They the lov'd Preſence of their God inſure. 
Bleſs'd thoſe who ſtrive loſt Friendſhip: to — SAC) 
God's Fav'rite Children, ſuch. let Men eſteem. vol 


Bleſs'd all who ſuffer in a righteous Cauſe; .. - 
Their Portion Heaven itſelf and God's Applauſe. 


- 


No Rituals now, nor Incenſe, will faffice,' 2 
A contrite Heart, an upright Life, I prize. T 
Conſider, Man—be ſtedfaſt, berſincere, _ +. 57 


Thy God, in Spirit and in Truth, revere. 
Let this new Maxim every Chriſtian — ref 
(Such now the Love yan owe to all Mankind). | 
E 2 Ob- 
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In every State let Virtue yield Content. 
Is Grandeur, Power, Opulen ce, beſtow'd, 


Vet © 
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Oblig'd, let Gratitude your Boſom fill 


With Good; when inj jur'd, recompenſe the III. 
Whate'er you deem your Neighbour bound to do, 


Impartial, make a ſtanding Rule to you. 
Seek Heaven betimes, its Joys retain in View, 
And Blifs (if Earth knows Blifs) ſhall ftrait enſue. 


Should God ſee fit his Favour to withdraw), 
When Mai perverts the falutary Lam, ;. 
© Know there's a'Caule; and ſtill his Mieten boaſt, 


Moſt happy they who are afflicted moſt. 
By human Woes environ d ne- er an | 


255 Patient implore Relief by fervent Pray'r; 


The Croſſes balance with your Comforts len „ 


The dangerous Gifts of à diſcerning God, 


5 Relieve the Poor, dry up the Widow's T . 2 55 


The Orphan cheriſh i in his tender Years, | 
Obedient Steward to your bounteous Lord, 
Invite the Strangen to your Roof and Board; 


+ Superfluous Wealth in pious Deeds expend, 
® The Child of God, when to Mankind a Friend. 


Look round the Globe, each varying State ſurvey, 


The Globe itſelf ſtill tending to Decay. 
Regard it not. nor to falſe Pleafures rove, 
Sublimer Objects claim your ardent Love. 


On mean Enjoyments neer beſtow your Heart, 


Or know the Father can macs no Part. 


* | Unſpotted 
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Unſpotted live, | tumultuous Paſſion due 4 0 


Strive, nobly ſtrive, in Virtus be encel! biuo7 


Aſpire, to Bliſs, and labour While j Day," od u wok ; 
For ſtrait the Gate, and natro is the Way. 20 mib 


Your chearful Mind with picus Zeal adi 
Prepar'd to meet Myjuſticr, mant, and S . Ab 55 
The tow'ring Soul that wiſhes to beſſtee, 5 * Sf] 04 


Muſt nicekly bear the Croſs and follow s 


Through rugged Paths her glorious Courſe pervade; > 


The Prize a Crö wn, a Crown that ne'er ſhall fade: | b 2: | 


In caridid Strains, unmix'd with formal Art, wy %s 


Thus flows the Language of a contrite Hears! 8 50 EY 


By Gop's wilt Precepts taught to ſtand in Awe, © 
Inform'd, convinc'd, refol/@' to keep his Law: 


In Grandeur, Loxv, no dazzling Charm 1 _ x . 


2 . 


No Thirſt of tranfient Wealth torments my Min 


My Joy; Wealth, Greatneſs, 1 is thy Law Ser 2 s 


My ſole Ambition, to be wholly Thine. -” A 
My humble Soul pants not for ſpreading Fa ame, 8 5 Ax 
\-(Gov's piercing Eye diſcerns her ſecret Aim) NY 
From Crouds retir'd, to Thee each Want i ö 
And promis'd Reſt obtains from all her Cares. 
In Life's dark Vale Thou art my chearful Day, 8 5 
Thy Preſence makes remoteſt Deſarts gay: ef 7 7785 
All human Blifs my Heart would never move; | 
Far beyond human Bliſs, Great Gop, Thy Love, 
Thy Truth PH ſing, my lateſt Moment nigh, _ 
AGE; embrace Thee, and in —— _ 
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O Thou, whoſe bleſſed ſelt-exiſtent State 5 
Would ever laſt, abſtracted from our Fate, 
For us, how wand reurthy. paternal, Care, 
Children of Wrath, as all our Fathers were; * 
To every faithful Soul ſure Means of Grace, 
The diſtant Goal, the narrow Path to trace, 
To mark th' auſpicious Star that lights the Road 
+ Thro? Nature's Maze to Nature s Glorious Goo. 
Tho Cares perplex, t tho faithleſs Crouds aun, 
To live in Hope, be ours, to die with Joy; 
Then, from the dreadful Vale of Death, purſue 
*. Peace, precious Peace, and Pleaſures ever new. 


Thus bleſt the Change, thus fed a. happy Doom, 5 


Haſte the laſt Judgment, may Thy Kingdom come. 
How ſage Thy Counſel, univerſal Cauſe, | 
Sor reien of Kings, moſt righteous are Thy Laws, 
My grateful. Soul owes to thy juſt Decrees 
- The Charms of Muſing, and the Sweets of Eaſe: 
Compar d with them well may the Saint maintain, 

Proud Science fails, Philoſophy is vain. 

Strange! thoꝰ Men oft applaud, admire, approve, 

- Obedience rarely realizes Love. | 
Some, prone to Vice, who ſee the lire Miſtake, * 
Some willing Spirits find the Fleſh too weak. 8 
In Senſe immers'd, ſome ſcorn Religion' s: Call, 
Fer Charms obliquely view, or not at all. 

In wanton Youth, deceitful dang'rous Time, 


Thoughileſs and wild, ſome run from Crime to Crime; 
| Impe- 
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Impetuous Paſſion reigns without Controul, 15 oe 
The Bane alike of Body, Heart-and Soul. 55 _— 
Thus, thus, alas! impetuous Paſſion reigns,” © 


Till tranſient Joy gives Place to lating Fa, | 
Reflection warns too faintly to feſtrain, an d. 4 


Virtue unvails her Beauties; but in vain, 5 [7 p 
The Hours in Vice, falſe Pleaſute they employ; 
And ſpurn the Dictates that oppoſe their Joy.” a 0 U 
Religion formal, gloomy ſeems, and odd. ; 
Thwarts their dear Pleaſure, or condemns Nr Mode, | 
Inchanting Idols of the Young, the Gay, | rope Hor 25 
Inſhrimd i=, to dazzle and betray. ul Ari 
Let Sages cant, the Pulpit vent its Rage; g 1 1 
Religion, irkſome Ta{k,” they leave to Age 
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But, ah! the Pleaſures of thoſe waſted Years, 9 
Deform the Soul, and bathe old Age m- Tig. 8 5 . 
Grown old, the World, fantaſtic fleeting Scene, =” 
Diſtaſteful ſeems, ridiculous and mean: © eh 30. 
Short-ſighted Mortals, now the Farce is o'er, Ton 
It ſhould have ſcen'd fo many Tears before, e 
O, chat cool Youth at Sixty might begin N e, 
Thus Millions wiſh the Leaſe renew'd—to ſin. 
Is this Repentance ? Ah! too oft we feign; e 
Some ſtripp'd of Pow'r, the Will corrupt tetain : © 
Whilſt thus the Wretch laments his guilty State, 
He ſtill remains that Wretch he ſeems to hate; 
Enough, *tis plain, Life's Toll, the Crifis near, 

A wounded Mind &en fprightly Youth can't bear) © ©... 
| | Then % . fe 
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Not tamely bear that Yoke the Wile deplace..... 1 


8 There i is no Gop,” the wicked Fool exclaims; 1 


4 1 T | 
Then waſted! A taſteleſs Bleſſings cloy, Dotiedtnk 
Then ſtern Remorſe condemns, each lawleſs og L 
Life's comic Parts, ungracefully are E 1 
A deep, an,cendleſs Tragedy. begun. x RT 

Then teach us, Lov; falſe e to abe, 


To baffle all the Wiles of ſoothing Vice; 2 CINE: N 
To ſnun, in Time, what once we muſt rs 1 24. 


Since Men, like Angels, know Thy ſacred Will, 
Like them teach Men its Precepts to fulfill; e 
How briefly ſumgy'd- the Dictates from above, f 
Faith, Juſtice, Temp'rance, Charity, and Loe . Nr.! 
With theſe great Gifts may all true Hearts abound, 1 
Aſſiduous, watchful, neyer⸗ failing found. 1 
The grov'ling Atheiſt, gracious Gop reform, 

Whoſe Sins unaw'd, who dares th' impending Storms. - 
Gov's holy Law his vicious Practice blames. 
Miſtaken Mortal, empty Form of Man . 
How vile, how gloomy, how abſurd thy Plan! 
There is a Gop,- Rewards: and Wrath in bay Bn 
Vain is thy Hope, to die and be no more. 

Sin's various Growth, Thou Gop of Grace prevent 3 
Convert the Sinner and confirm the Saint. 
Zealous in one true Faith, may all agree; 0 
May Heathens learn its Rules as well as we: 
All to one Gop united Rev'rence pay, 


More pleaing & ſtill, . all * GoD —. 
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In every Clint from Mord): 410 ſerting Sun 36 * Sy N - 
Good Works purſuing, and the Bad to ſhun, YL EY 
3 


Through lateſt Ages may Thy Will de done. 
Indulgent Father! be Thy Grace our Stay, = 

O teach us how, and hear us when we pray = 

Our waſting Bodies frequent Succour crave, 15 1 

Suſtain us, Lon, on Earth, ſuſtain and ſave; 
Our frequent Wants, O bounteous Gop, fupply, * | 
In Mercy all our vain Requeſts deny. rr 
Teach wav'ring Man, inconſtant Fancy's . 
| T o bound each Wiſh by ſound Religion Rr: 

Tho' warm his Wiſh for Torments in Diſguiſe;z' © _ - 
What Fool implores his Gop ta make him wite d-.- 

O ne'er with Wealth let Luxury intrude, 
. Contentment grant us, and convenient Food; 
Leſt, proſperous grown, our Pride the Merit claim, 
Or poor, turn faithleſs, and thy Judgment blame; 
5 Inſpire due Gratitude for Bleſſings given, 
A grateful Soul, the fitteſt Gueſt for Heaven. 

With ſolemn Vows to Thee, IEH¹OVA n, made, © 
Our Hearts accept—too long thoſe Hearts have —_— * 
Thy Wrath to ſooth, to deprecate Thy Rod, 

Accept the Merits of Thy Son, O Gop ! 

| Our Sins forgive, abate our various Woes, 5 
As we forgive, and prove true Friends to Foes; 
Deprav'd Self- love let Charity deſtroy, 
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Let ſocial Souls foretaſte Celeſtial Joy ; 1 
The 3 — | 
* 


a 2 Reaſon he is fiat what wrong, ? tu 
May no Temptation ever prove too ftrong. ow 
Protect Thy Servants—(well Thy Wiſdom can) 
From Hell- taught Wiles, and from the Craft of Mani 
By Thy good Counſel guide us while below, 4 7 
Thence beſt inform'd how we ourſelves may know, a 
The Bent of ſtubborn Nature how en, 
How Reaſon's Empire o'er the Mind maintain 1 
How ſtrive rebellious Paſſions to ſubdue, 2 : F 
How Vice avoid, and Virtue's Path W . 9 
Then, by exalted Contemplation, riſe 8 
To juſt Ideas of the glorious Prize GE 4 
TD hee, Source of Love, of, Happineſs, explore, CNT of 
Aw by this Truth—to Serve is to Adore, — 8 
When Age, or Sickneſs, warns our End draws nigh 2— 1 
With lively Hope the languid Heart apply. ” 9.4 
At Death's Approach, when Agonies afſail, 2 8 
Chear us, O Gop, all human Comforts A 8 << 35 
To longing Souls diſpenſe the gladſome Ray, F > 
That leads to Realms of never-ending Day, © 
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